A PROPITIOUS DISSENSION

" Prosperity I" said Chou-hu courteously, addres
ing himself to Yan's mother.   "Have you eate
your rice?   Behold, I come to lay before you
very attractive proposal regarding your son."

" The flower attracts the bee, but when he deparl
it is to his lips that the honey clings," replied th
woman cautiously; for after Yan's boastful word
on entering she had a fear lest haply this perso
might be one on behalf of some guardian of th
night whom her son had flung across the street (a
he had specifically declared his habitual treatmen
of them to be? come to take him by stratagem.

v< Does the pacific lamb become a wolf by night ?
said Chou-hu, displaying himself reassuring! j
"Wrap your ears well round my words, for thei
may prove very remunerative. It cannot be ?
matter outside your knowledge that the professioi
of conducting an assembly of blind mendicants fron
place to place no longer yields the wage of even i
frugal existence in this city. In the future, for al
'the sympathy that he will arouse, Yan might as
well go begging with a silver bowl. In consequence
of his speechless condition he will be unable tc
support either you or himself by any other form oi
labour, and your line will thereupon become extinci
and your standing in the Upper Air be rendered
intolerable."

" It is a remote contingency, but, as the proverb
says, 'The wise hen is never too old to dread the
Spring,'" replied Yan's mother, with commendable
prudence. " By what means, then, may this calamity
be averted ?"

** The person before you," continued Chou-hu, " is
a barber and embellisher of pig-tails from the street
leading to the Three-tiered Pagoda of Eggs.   He
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